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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CoO., Inc. 
162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, III. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted 
with high blood pressure, gout or stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, 
inquire for Special Lapidar mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents Wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads “Jan., 30,” 
your subscription expired with the Jan., 1930 issue; if ‘‘Feb., 30,” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to 
change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 


To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 10th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England 1.25 

Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 




















A Threefold Mission 


The Catechism tells us that God made us to KNOW Him, 
to LOVE Him and te SERVE Him in this world, and to be happy 
with Him forever in the next. One of the best means to learn 
to know God better is the reading of good books and periodicals 
dedicated to the spreading of His kingdom, and which at the 
same time point out the means of serving Him more perfectly. 
Having thus learned to know Him better, we shall also love 
Him better, for to know God is to love Him; and at the same 
time we will also serve Him better and thereby increase our 
eternal happiness. 


Such a periodical is “Tabernacle and Purgatory’ which 
aims to draw souls nearer to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament and 
also to instil devotion to the Blessed Virgin and the saints and 
the poor souls in purgatory. Its reasonable subscription fee 
places it within the reach of all. 


Premiums for NEW Subscriptions 


These premiums are given for new subscriptions only; not sold. 


1. We shall send you the premiums for the number of new sub- 
scriptions you send in: or, for instance 

2. If you secure 10 new subscriptions, you may make a choice of 
the articles listed for 10, or, if you prefer, you are entitled to several 
premiums, for instance, those given for 1, 4, and 5 subscriptions. 

8. If you wish to work for a higher premium, tell us when you 
remit the money and forward the names of the new subscribers, and 
we shall give you credit until the desired number is obtained. 


Be sure to mention the premium desired when you send in the 
new subscriptions which must be paid in advance. 








Our Prizes 


In addition to the premiums, we shall give 3 valuable prizes to 
the three persons who obtain respectively the Ist, 2d and 3d highest 
numbers of NEW subscriptions to “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” 
ending May 1, 1930. 

ist PRIZE: Beautiful painting of the Sacred Heart. 30x 45 in., 
framed. 

2d PRIZE: A painting of Deger’s Madonna. 18x 24 in., framed. 

3d PRIZE: Touching painting of Ittenbach’s Holy Face. 16x18 
in., framed. 


These beautiful oil paintings are treasures for any room or home. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. 
Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 


Vol. 25 FEBRUARY, 1930 No. 10 








The Offering of Jesus 





NDER the Old Law there were four principal kinds of sacrifice: (1) 
the burnt offering, in recognition of the supreme Majesty of God; (2) 
the offering of praise and thanksgiving, in acknowledgment of the 
benefits received from God; (3) the peace-offering or propitiatory 
sacrifice to propitiate the Divine favor; and (4) the sin-offering or 

expiatory sacrifice, to obtain the forgiveness of sin and remission of the penalty 
of sin. Each one of these offerings had its own special ceremonial and it was not 
permissible to offer sacrifices of a different nature in one and the same manner. 

From the beginning of the world until the coming of Christ, innumerable 
victims were offered to God Almighty, which, from the testimony of Holy Scripture, 
we know to have been acceptable to Him. The Most High gave minute regulations 
as to the number, manner and time of offering these sacrifices. Despite this, they 
gave little glory to God and obtained no great reward for the persons who offered 
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them. If Holy Scripture tells us that these offerings were a “sweet 
odor before God,” it was because of their being a type of the sacrifice 
of Christ. In the fullness of time, the Son of God said to His Father: 
“Sacrifices and oblations Thou wouldst not: but a body Thou hast 
fitted to Me... Behold, I come to do Thy will, O God” (Heb.x. 5,9). 

How happy are we Catholics to possess Jesus, the Incarnate Word, 
as our true offering, whom the Heavenly Father regards with compla- 
cency and whom we may offer to the Most High as our truest homage, 
as the source of greatest joy to the heavens, the greatest benefit to 
mankind and the greatest consolation to the souls in purgatory! 

Oh, if we knew what Jesus is! If we but realized the value of 
offering up Jesus! Jesus came into the world for the purpose of 
rendering that homage to the Most High of which mankind was incap- 
able; — for the purpose of offering atonement to the Eternal Father 
for the sins of men. All this Jesus does in the adorable Sacrifice of 
the Mass, and it is during this Sacrifice that we should offer Jesus as 
our Sacrifice of adoration, praise, thanksgiving and petition to the 
Eternal Father. But, aside from assisting at the holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass and making this offering, we should do so frequently during 
the day. An offering has greater value than a prayer; and who can 
measure the worth of the offering of Jesus Christ, the Son of God! 
Happy, a thousand times happy, the soul who has found Jesus and 
who knows how to avail herself of Him. With Jesus we possess 
everything. Let us offer to the Eternal Father the mysteries of the 
life of His Divine Son, with all His love, all His merits and all His 
sufferings. 


Practical Offering — Joyful Mysteries 


For instance, when you are considering that the Incarnate Word 
concealed Himself in the bosom of His holy Mother in the mystery 
of the Incarnation, make yourself the possessor of this “Treasure of 
the Father,” for with Him the Father hath given us all things, and 
with joy of heart exclaim: O Eternal Father, I offer Thee Thy beloved 
Son in the abasement of His Incarnation. Through Him and with Him 
and in Him be to Thee, in the unity of the Holy Spirit, all honor 
and glory. 

Behold the Divine Babe in the manger of Bethlehem. You kneel 
at His crib and pray for all your needs. Ah, this is well, but do 
not be satisfied with this form of devotion. In spirit take the holy and 
adorable Child in your arms, raise your eyes to heaven and exclaim 
with all the fervor of your heart: O Eternal Father, behold Thy 
Divine Son, Thy beloved Son, Thy co-equal Son! I offer Him to Thee 
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with all the love with which He came to our sin-stained earth; I offer 
Him to Thee with all the privations and hardships of His nativity. 
Through Him and with Him and in Him be to Thee all honor and 
glory! 

Again, witness Mary presenting her Divine Son in the temple. 
Myriad angels hover about the Divine Child in Simeon’s arms. The 
Heavenly Father bends down with love and complacency to receive 
this offering: His beloved Son presented to Him in mortal guise. Oh, 
infinite worth of this offering! All the treasures of earth are as 
nothing in comparison to this Gift of the Father bestowed upon men 
and being offered again by His creatures to His Majesty! All the joys 
of the heavens are renewed when we make a similar offering of our 
Savior, saying: O Eternal Father, I offer Thee Thy only and beloved 
Son with those intentions with which He offered Himself to Thee in 
the temple. Through Him and with Him and in Him be to Thee in 
the unity of the Holy Ghost, all honor and glory. 

In the workshop of Nazareth, see the Son of Mary and the Son 
of God laboring in the sweat of His brow. Perhaps you, too, are 
engaged in fatiguing work. Unite your weariness, your toil, with 
that of Jesus Christ. Unite your drops of sweat with those trickling 
down His adorable face and then let your heart turn to the Eternal 
Father in heaven with the words: O Eternal Father, behold Thy Divine 
Son suffering all the hardships of His laborious life. With His labors 
I unite all my works, my cares, my trials, and offer them to Thee. 
Oh, for the sake of Thy Beloved Son accept this offering, for through 
Him and with Him and in Him there is to Thee all honor and glory. 


Practical Offering — Sorrowful Mysteries 


Among all the mysteries of the life of Christ there is not one 
which can be meditated upon with greater profit, or which has a greater 
claim on our adoration, than His bitter Passion and death, by means 
of which our Redemption was effected. “We adore Thee, O Christ, 
and we bless Thee, because by Thy holy Cross Thou hast redeemed 
the world,” we pray, in the words of Holy Church. By the Passion 
and death of Christ, that honor of which sinful man had robbed the 
" Most High was restored and full atonement was made for the sins 
of the human race. Then how precious in the eyes of the Father must 
be the offering of the Passion and death, of the Precious Blood of 
His agonizing Son! Oh, let us make our devotion to the Sacred 
Passion very fruitful by offering up Jesus in all the stages of His 
bitter Passion: — 

Eternal Father, behold Thy agonizing Son in the Garden of Olives. 
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I offer Him to Thee, with every drop of His Precious Blood oozing 
from the pores of His sacred Body. Oh, accept It in atonement for 
the sins of the world! 

Behold Thy Divine Son bound to the pillar of scourging, His 
pure and virginal Body being torn with the cruel whips. O Heavenly 
Father, behold Jesus enduring this untold torture for the sins of the 
world. Through Him I make full compensation for all my sins and 
those of all mankind. Oh, receive this innocent Lamb in this state 
of pain and humiliation: Through Him and with Him and in Him 
there is to Thee all honor and glory! 

O King of Glory, I present to Thee Thy adorable Son crowned 
with thorns, mocked and struck by ungrateful men. I would bring to 
His feet all mankind to offer Him homage for the insults heaped upon 
Him in this painful mystery of His Passion. Behold Him suffering 
indescribable pain through the cruel thorn crown in expiation for my 
sins and those of the whole world. O Eternal Father, behold, this 
innocent Victim I now present to Thee: Through Jesus and with Jesus 
and in Jesus be to Thee all honor and glory. 

Look up to Jesus hanging in bitter agony on the Cross. Oh, what 
glory He is rendering His Eternal Father by every wound from which 
His sacred Blood is flowing, by every sigh which escapes His pain- 
parched lips, by every prayer of His holy Soul enduring the depths of 
dereliction. Stand beneath the Cross; let the Precious Blood flow also 
on your soul and cry out from the depths of your heart: O Eternal 
Father, behold the Ransom of the world, Jesus, Thy only-begotten Son: 
Through Him and with Him and in Him there is to Thee all honor 
and glory! 

Draw near as the sacred Body of our Savior is taken down from 
the Cross and laid in Mary’s arms. It is one wound: “He was wounded 
for our iniquities, He was bruised for our sins” (Isaias, liii. 5). In 
union with the Dolorous Mother, pray:“O Eternal Father, behold Thy 
beloved Son, Thy immolated Son whom Thou didst deliver up to death 
to show Thy love for the world! Through Him and with Him and in 
Him be to Thee all honor and glory. 

Eternal Father, I offer Thee the Precious Blood of Jesus Christ, . 
in satisfaction for my sins and for the wants of Holy Church.* 

St. John Vianney, the Cure of Ars, that prodigy of holiness of the 
last century, was accustomed in special necessities, to offer to the 
Eternal Father by the hands of Mary, our Divine Savior all covered 
with blood and wounds. This, he said, was an infallible means to 
obtain the most precious graces. Do you, Christian soul, likewise 


*100 days, every time. Pius VII, Sept. 22, 1817. 
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adopt this practice, and frequently repeat it most fervently. 

O Mary, Mother of Sorrows, I beseech thee by the inexpressible 
tortures thou didst endure at the death of thy Son, offer to the Eternal 
Father in my stead, thy beloved Son all covered with Blood and Wounds, 
for the graces... Amen. 

Finally, when you kneel in adoration before the Tabernacle, or 
gaze upon the Sacred Host exposed in the monstrance, then do not 
fail to offer up Jesus. In the Holy Eucharist the incarnation, the 
nativity, the blessed life, the bitter Passion and death of our Savior 
are renewed. In the Blessed Sacrament is Jesus glorious and trium- 
phant as on the resurrection morn. Then offer to the Eternal Father 
Jesus living and loving beneath the Eucharistic Veils. 


To Offer up Jesus! — When? 


To offer up Jesus! When? Particularly during the holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass, but also countless times during the day. As the 
feasts of the liturgical year occur, offer up with holy fervor the special 
mysteries commemorated. When you are in joy, offer up the joyful 
mysteries. When you are in sorrow, unite yourself with Jesus suffering 
and offer up the mysteries of our Savior’s Passion. Oh, what a wealth 
of spiritual treasures will we accumulate by this practice! Why should 
we remain poor when Jesus is our Treasure? Let us pray that a ray 
of Divine light may illuminate our souls and reveal to us in all its 
infinite value and ravishing beauty the offering of Jesus. 

Let us offer up Jesus, not only in His mysteries, but also with 
all His love, all His merits and all His virtues, to atone for our cold- 
ness, to supply for our deficiencies and omissions. By such offerings 
we not only unite ourselves with Jesus, but our deeds are blended 
with those of our Savior and our good works come back to us as 
golden coins for the tiny copper pieces we offer of ourselves. Oh, 
how rich would we become if we knew how to avail ourselves thus 
of Jesus! Let us make use of our precious Treasure particularly at 
Holy Communion. Before Holy Communion let us offer up to the 
Eternal Father the sufferings of Jesus for the purification of our soul 
and in atonement for our infidelity. 

And after Holy Communion, oh, then we will again offer up Jesus! 
He comes to enrich us. He gives Himself to us to enable us to give 
Him to the Heavenly Father. We can at this moment offer to the 
Eternal Father a gift worthy of Him. Let us offer up Jesus in order 
to give to God all the glory that is His due, to pay all our debts, to 
draw down upon us His complacency and His blessings; then let us 
leave all to Him that He may sanctify all and change all. How effi- 
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cacious and sanctifying such a Communion will be! Then there will 
no longer be so many Communions and hours of prayer which we 
consider lost because we find ourselves so arid, so unfeeling, so power- 
less. Even though we have nothing and can do nothing, we can at 
least say, “Eternal Father, / offer Thee Jesus!’ What does it matter 
if this be done without taste or sensible devotion? The treasure which 
a blind person possesses retains its value even though he does not see it. 

The soul that possesses Jesus in this manner has everything. She 
has no other desire than to possess Him ever more, to avail herself 
of Him ever better, to belong to Him ever more. In Jesus she finds 
all that she desires to give and all that is wanting to her. 

Endeavor to know Jesus by reading and meditating on the Holy 
Gospel; endeavor to imitate Jesus and to unite yourself to Him in 
thought, word and deed; offer up Jesus by frequent affections and 


aspirations. 





To Jesus Every Day* 





Some Advantages of Frequent Communion 


=a\E say some, because to attempt to enumerate all of the 
advantages of frequent Communion would be to compose 
a large book, and because the effects of Communion are 
such and so great that no one can enumerate all of them. 
The Fathers of the Council of Trent declared that the 
Most Holy Eucharist is “the antidote by which we are freed from venial 
sins and preserved from mortal sins.” Two great advantages of daily, 
or at least frequent, Communion, are: 1. to be freed from the venial 
sins into which we fall every day on account of our weakness, and for 
which we are sorry; 2. to receive such helps as will enable us to 
avoid mortal sin, which is the greatest evil. 

If we knew of a drug or medicine capable of freeing us from 
the little disturbances in our health, the slight indispositions which we 
often suffer, and capable of preserving us from serious illness, would 
we not seek to procure this wonderful medicine? Now, this is pre- 
cisely the effect which Holy Communion produces in the soul. Shall 
we, then, neglect It? Why be solicitous for the body, which will perish, 
and not for the soul, which is immortal ? 

The Holy Eucharist is a Sacrament of the living. Hence of Itself 
It increases graces in him who receives It with his soul free from 


*From the Italian “Ogni Giorno a Gesu”? by Rev. Ferdinando 
Maccono, D.P.S.S. For the English translation from the original Italian 
we are gratefully indebted to Rev. William Hayes, Corning, New York. 
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mortal sin. And not only does It increase grace as the other Sacra- 
ments do, but in a much greater measure, for in the other Sacraments 
Jesus gives us grace by means of sensible things, outward signs, while 
in the Eucharist He comes Himself to enrich us with His treasures. 

With the increase of grace, we receive here upon earth a corres- 
ponding increase of strength to do good and avoid evil. Are we not 
odd, therefore, to lament the difficulties of Christian life while we 
remain aloof from Communion which gives us so powerful an aid? 

In the second place, to the increase of grace there is laid up 
for us a corresponding increase of glory for all eternity. Should we 
not, then, weep over our folly in striving to acquire goods which we 
must one day leave behind, while we neglect to go to Holy Commun- 
ion where we can acquire so easily the goods of heaven which will 
endure forever? Oh, why are we so foolish! 

Another source of merit, and hence of grace upon earth and of 
glory in heaven, are the acts which we make before and after Holy 
Communion. It is difficult to understand how so many Christians, 
so careful not to let pass any occasion of bettering their temporal con- 
dition, are so careless about bettering their spiritual condition for 
time and eternity: Indeed, one cannot understand it! 

Let us recall, too, the spiritual consolation which the Holy 
Eucharist produces in him who receives It with the proper dispositions. 
Who, after having made a fervent Communion, has not felt his heart 
flooded with heavenly joy? Who has not felt, especially on certain 
days, renewed within him the sweet emotions of that day which has 
been called “the happiest day of one’s life’? Who has not found 
in Holy Communion strength in sorrow, comfort in misfortune and 
peace amid the clamor of the world? Oh, how lamentable it is when 
men, deprived of joy and comfort, seek them in transitory things and 
find naught but bitterness! Let us approach the Holy Table fre- 
quently, and learn how sweet is the Lord! 


Example of Wolfgang Mozart 
1756 — 1791 


Wolfgang Mozart, even from his infancy, displayed great musical 
genius. At the age of three years he received his first instructions from 
his father; at six he was composing little selections for the cymbal, 
which he himself executed quite well; at eight, he appeared at 
Versailles and played the organ in the king’s chapel, showing himself 
the equal of the great masters. 

His Requiem Mass, played for the first time at his own funeral 
(he died in Vienna in his thirty-sixth year), is a masterpiece of sacred 
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music. This great master was very pious and was accustomed to have 
recourse to God by prayer in the difficulties which he encountered. 
A Protestant author relates the following anecdote of him: — 

Once at a gathering the conversation turned upon sacred music, 
and a Protestant remarked: “What a sin it is that many of the great 
musicians, especially the old masters, should have the same bad taste 
as the best painters who consecrated the immense powers of their 
genius to subjects so sterile and disagreeable to the imagination as 
those furnished by the Church!” 

Upon hearing this, Mozart, who up to that time had been silent, 
rose and said: “If you will permit, I shall make an observation: 
These subjects are disagreeable and sterile only to those whose religion 
is in their head rather than in their heart. They do not, they cannot 
feel, what is sweet, sublime and Divine in these words: Agnus Dei, qui 
tollis peccata mundi, dona nobis pacem! Lamb of God, who takest 
away the sins of the world, give us peace! But those who, like myself, 
have from tenderest infancy been introduced into the mystic sanctu- 
ary of our holy religion; who have assisted with fervor at the Holy 
Sacrifice; who have experienced the happiness of kneeling, after the 
affecting words of the Agnus Dei, and receiving Holy Communion 
with unspeakable transports of joy, while the words re-echo in the soul: 
Benedictus qui venit in nomine Domini — Blessed is He that cometh 
in the Name of the Lord, — oh! they feel, they experience what is easier 
to feel and to experience than to express! And when, afterwards, one 
tries to set to music the words heard a thousand times, that beautiful 
picture is reproduced in the imagination of the composer and moves 
him even to the depths of his soul.” 

Golden words, these, which depict not only the wee of the soul 
which pronounced them, but also the benign influence of the Eucharist 
and of Catholicism upon life and art. 





Many encouraging letters come to us every day from the 
readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” such as those quoted 
below. If you are not a regular subscriber, perhaps the experience 
of these persons will inspire you to become a member of this 
happy family: — 

“IT have not received my ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ for November. 
I don’t want to miss a single number of this magazine. It’s so instruct- 
ive; I have never read anything half so good. Please give this your 
attention.” 

“Tt increases love and devotion for our dear Lord and His Blessed 
Mother. I find it such a consolation in hours of grief and sadness.”’ 

Subscription price $1.00 per year. 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration Clyde, Missouri 
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“This is My Blood!” 


Preceding installments of articles on Holy Mass : — 


1. The Ambassador of Christ, Mar., 1928 11. Symbol of Forgiveness, Repentance and 
2. Plea for Pardon, Apr., 1928 Prayer, May, 1929 

3. At the Altar, Sept., 1928 12. Holy Mass — My Sacrifice, June, 1929 

4. Joy in God, Oct., 1928 13. The Sacrifice of Praise, July, 1929 

5. God's Hour of Generosity, Nov., 1928 14. Amid Angel Throngs, Aug., 1929 

6. Heralds Prepare the Way, Dec., 1928 15. Prayers before the “Great Wonder,” Sept., 
7. Completeness of the Liturgy, Jan., 1929 1929 

8. “I am the Way,” Feb., 1929 16. Where Remembrance is Precious, Oct., 1929 
9. The Torch of Faith, Mar., 1929 17. ‘Fellow-citizens with the Saints,” Nov., 1929 
10. The Spotless Host, Apr., 1929 18. Behold, the Lord is Nigh, Dec., 1929 


19. “This is My Body!” Jan., 1930 





Consecration 


AFTER the act of faith and the adoration of the Sacred 
| Host, the act of oblation should follow. The oblation 
of the Sacred Host is the most real and powerful atone- 
ment for the guilt of man. In other words, there is no 
more efficacious means of appeasing the anger of God 
than by offering to Him the Body and Blood of His Son in the 
consecrated Host. It is a very salutary practice for all who are present 
at Mass to make this offering with all their heart for the remission of 
their sins. 

After this oblation comes the consecration of the wine and the 
elevation of the Chalice, which has a special meaning and supernatural 
power. For in it the Precious Blood of Christ is shed in a mystical 
manner and sprinkled upon all who are present. This is signified in 
the words of consecration: — 

In like manner, after He had supped, taking also this excellent 
Chalice into His holy and venerable hands, also giving thanks to Thee, 
He blessed > and gave it to His disciples saying: TAKE AND DRINK 
YE ALL OF THIS: FOR THIS IS THE CHALICE OF MY BLOOD of the new 
and eternal testament; the mystery of faith which shall be shed for 
you and for many, for the remission of sins. 

The celebrant, having adored the Sacred Host, places his left hand 
on the foot of the chalice and uncovers it with his right, placing the 
pall either on the veil or against the altar card. Then he purifies his 
fingers over the chalice, which he always does after touching the Host, 
lest any small particle should adhere to them. Whilst doing this, 
standing erect, he says: Simili modo postquam coenatum est — In like 
manner, after He had supped; and, continuing, when uttering the words 
accipiens et hunc praeclarum calicem, etc — taking also this excellent 
chalice -—he takes the chalice with both hands just under the cup 
and raises it a little, and replaces it immediately, saying the words 
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item tibi gratias agens—also giving thanks to Thee, at which he 
inclines his head, not to the Crucifix but to the Blessed Sacrament. 
At the word bene >}: dixit— He blessed, he keeps his left hand holding 
the chalice in the same position under the cup, while he makes the 
Sign of the Cross over it with his right hand and continues with the 
words, deditque discipulis suis,...— and gave it to His disciples... 
, Then, with both hands he holds the 
chalice raised a little, placing the three 
fingers of the left hand under the foot 
of the chalice to support it, and with 
head inclined, he pronounces attentively, 
reverently and secretly the words of the 
Consecration: Hoc est enim Calix San- 
guinis Mei novi et aeterni testamenti; 
mysterium fidei; qui pro vobis et pro 
multis effundetur in remissionem pecca- 
torum — For this is the chalice of My 
Blood of the new and eternal testament; 
the mystery of faith: which shall be 
shed for you and for many, for the re- 
mission of sins. 

After pronouncing the words of 
Consecration, the celebrant places the 
Chalice on the altar, genuflects slowly, 
saying at the same time the words Haec 
quotiescumque feceritis, etc. — As often 
as you shall do these things... Then 

© Eternal Father, I offer Thee the He takes the Chalice with the right hand, 
Precious Blood of Jesus Christ in and supporting it by the three fingers 
pamera ri big aor and for the of the left, he raises it above his head 
so that it may be seen by the people, 
keeping his eyes steadily fixed upon it. Without any delay, but with 
slow movement, he lowers the Chalice, places it in its usual place on 
the corporal and covers it with the pall, after which he genuflects 
once more in adoration of the Precious Blood of Christ now contained 
in the chalice under the appearance of wine. 

The acolyte raises the chasuble of the celebrant with his left hand 
at the elevation of the Host and of the Chalice, and with his right 
hand rings the bell three times at each elevation. 

A hush more eloquent than words, a silence of awe, falls upon 
the church; the music ceases; all kneel in silent adoration. To excite 
our devotion, let us occupy our mind with the real though concealed 
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presence of Jesus, now enthroned upon the altar, round which cherubim 
and seraphim are kneeling in lowly adoration. Nor should we forget 
that this is really the sacrifice; Jesus Christ stands here as High- priest, 
offering His Body and Blood for our sins, that we may venture to 
approach in spirit the throne of His awful majesty. Let us offer this 
sublime sacrifice to render God all the adoration, homage, awe, 
veneration and worship that are His due; to thank Him for His infinite 
attributes; to thank Him for the glory bestowed on His Divine Son 
and for all that Jesus Christ has suffered for love of us; to thank Him 
for the glory of the sacred Humanity and for all the graces and glory 
bestowed on the Blessed Virgin Mary and all the saints; for all the 
graces bestowed on mankind, especially on ourselves who are so often 
ungrateful; and to beg new graces, above all the grace of final per- 
severance for ourselves and for all dear to us. 


The Heart of the Mass 


The Consecration is the heart of the Canon and of the entire Holy 
Mass; yes, it is the fountain of the life of the Church. For as the 
blood flows from the heart to all parts of the body, so the Blood of 
the Redeemer, which was shed on the Cross, by the Consecration flows 
to all parts of the Catholic Church. The fivefold Cross with which 
the gifts are blessed at the beginning of the Consecration signifies the 
five Wounds by which our Lord consummated His sacrifice on the 
Cross. The Sacrifice has been placed on the altar, the five Wounds 
are opened, the expiatory death follows, the death of our Savior on 
the Cross is renewed. 

In His Passion the Blood of Christ was shed, but it fell upon the 
stones and upon the ground. Jn Holy Mass the self-same Blood is 
shed; it does not, however, fall upon the earth nor upon the bodies 
of men; it is applied to the souls of those who are present. Thus, when 
we assist at Holy Mass it is just as if we stood beneath the Cross on 
Calvary, with contrition of heart, and were sprinkled with the Precious 
Blood. And as we should then have been cleansed from all stain of 
sin, so no less surely will we be sprinkled with that same Blood, and, 
if we are repentant, be cleansed from guilt. 

Oh, how unspeakable is the love of Christ for us poor sinners! 
Is it really possible that our adorable Jesus who shed His Blood to 
the last drop for us on Calvary, should shed it again and again for us, 
daily, hourly, for the remission of our sins and for our eternal salva- 
tion? How great are the graces, the blessings they receive who assist 
at Holy Mass! St. Augustine declares: “The Blood of Christ is shed 
for sinners in Holy Mass.” And St. Chrysostom speaks just as plainly: 
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“The Lamb of God is immolated for thee, His Blood flows mystically 
upon the altar; the Blood contained in the chalice is drawn for thy 
cleansing from His sacred side.” 

Oh, how precious is the Victim on our altars! Once for all Christ 
shed His Blood in a visible and painful manner, but at this we could 
not be present. This shed- 
ding of Blood is, however, 
f' repeated daily in an in- 
visible manner: His hands 
are wounded, His feet 
transfixed, His side 
Fp fo ih pierced, His Blood flows, 
meh ae = but in a manner which 
our senses cannot per- 
ceive. We can appropri- 
, ate to ourselves His infi- 
nite merits by our good 
intention, by our contri- 
tion and love, by Holy 
Communion, but above 
and beyond all, by fer- 
vently hearing Mass. 
These are the declarations 
of learned theologians 
' who tell us that by no 
| means can we participate 
in the merits of Christ 
so surely as by assisting 
at Mass. 

A Just as Moses sprin- 
A pet lamb of St. Francis Assisi which the saint had kled the Jews with the 
pence le sagan to God, bows its knees at Meet of: tm _somtiidel 
victims, and the priest 
sprinkles Christian people with holy water, so Christ spiritually 
sprinkles the souls of the faithful with His Blood which is shed for 
them in the Mass. Hear what St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi says of 
this spiritual sprinkling: “This Blood, when applied to the soul, 
imparts to it as much dignity as if it were decked in a costly robe. It 
imparts such brilliance and splendor that, couldst thou behold the 
effulgence of thy soul when sprinkled with that Blood, thou wouldst 
fall down to adore it.” f 
Remarkable words indeed! Happy the soul adorned with such 
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beauty! Let us go to Holy Mass often that we may be sprinkled with 
this adorable Blood and our soul arrayed in rich apparel which will 
render us glorious forever in the sight of the angels and saints. The 
Catholic Church owns no greater, no more costly treasure than the 
Precious Blood of Christ; for a single drop of this Blood, which is 
united to the person of the Divinity, outweighs in value all the riches 
of heaven and of earth. 





Four Wonderful Effusions of Blood from 
the Sacred Host 





N a village near Rheims, France, a striking miracle took 
place on Feb. 7, 1859. As the pastor of the parish 
church said Mass, and arose from the last genuflection 
after Consecration, the Sacred Host emitted a peculiar 
luster which dazzled him. Soon he noticed drops of 
Blood on It. Fearing deception, he called the acolyte, who imme- 
diately declared, “Yes, I see the Blood of our Lord on the Sacred 
Host!” Then the priest had one of the Sisters of Mercy who was 
present come to the altar. She at once cried out, “A miracle! A 
miracle!” The other sisters approached, followed by many of the 
people. All shed tears while gazing at the Sacred Host. 

The hosts that are used for Mass in that locality, are large, thick 
and spongy; the impression they bear is a simple Cross. On the upper 
end of the Cross on this particular Host, a group of tiny dots of Blood 
was now visible; on the lower end there was a single drop, and 
higher up, where the Wound of the sacred side would have been there 
was another. The Blood could be seen oozing, as from a deep cut in 
one’s finger. It issued forth and glistened several minutes, until it 
reached a certain height; then it appeared bright crimson. For a 
while it ceased bubbling and remained motionless, then the effusion 
was again visible as the Blood saturated the Sacred Host; finally it 
ceased altogether and congealed. The faithful beheld the miracle. 
Holy Mass was interrupted for about an hour, then continued, and the 
Sacred Host consumed by the priest. But now he discovered that there 
were two drops of Blood also on the corporal upon which the Sacred 
Host had rested. 

On the same day, Cardinal Archbishop Gousset of Rheims was 
notified of this wonderful occurrence, but as the Sacred Host was no 
longer at hand, he did not undertake an ecclesiastical investigation; 
however, he ordered that the corporal be given to the Dean of Sedan, 
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and washed by him. On April 29th, the miracle was repeated during 
Holy Mass. This time, however, the priest suppressed his emotion, 
and concluded the Holy Sacrifice without betraying what had happened. 
On May 8th, the miracle occurred a third time! Again the priest 
attempted to conceal what had taken place; but as a student of the 
Charlesville seminary, who had assisted at Holy Mass near the altar, 
afterwards mentioned to him that he saw spots of Blood on the Sacred 
Host, the priest could not deny what the student had seen with his 
own eyes. 

A fourth time this miracle took place, May 28th. The priest 
trembled and could scarcely restrain his feelings. This time he sent 
for another host, 
which he conse- 
crated for Holy 
Mass. Nearly all 
the people present 
hastened to the altar 
to see the miracle, 
then quickly in- 
formed their absent 
friends. About six 
hundred persons 
witnessed the Blood 
oozing from the 
Sacred Host. They 
observed that it was 
liquid at first, then 
it congealed. Rev- 
erently the priest 
placed it with the 
paten into the Tab- 
ernacle. 

A clergyman from 
abroad, who saw the Sacred Host eight days later, wrote the following 
for publication: 

“The dots of blood, where the crown of thorns or inscription had 
been, had flowed together, and formed, as it were, unrecognizable lines 
of letters. The drops were identically the same as the witnesses pre- 
viously described. I saw also where the blood had oozed forth at the 
place of the sacred side, and had saturated the Host and reddened the 
paten. Moreover, the Dean of Sedan who had been summoned on 
day of the first miracle, hastily sent his report to the Cardinal Arch- 





Miraculous Host showing the wonderful effusions of Blood 
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bishop; a committee was at once called to prove the case and to hear 
the witnesses. 

“During the severe investigation, which was conducted with utmost 
circumspection, only priests were permitted to see the Sacred Host, 
while the crowds of faithful who flocked thither from the neighboring 
places, performed their devotion before the altar. Later on, the 
Cardinal Archbishop granted permission that pilgrims who were led 
to the foot of the Tabernacle by the spirit of faith, might likewise look 
at the Sacred Host. From this time forward, Christians from all ranks 
of society, came in great numbers to adore and praise our Divine Lord 
in the miraculous Host, who here deigns to bestow His graces and 
blessings upon His children.” 





A Mysterious Attraction to the 
Blessed Sacrament 





a] ARVELOUS are the works of God in the visible creation — 
the planets, the majestic mountains whose summits rise 
above the clouds, the mighty oceans whose depths no man 
can fathom, the towering trees and the verdant grass 
and flowers which clothe the earth with beauty. But far 
more marvelous are the works of His grace in the souls of 
men. There, in secret, His power, wisdom and goodness co-operate to 
produce works so beautiful and sublime that for all eternity they will 
call forth the admiration and praise of the celestial inhabitants. Often 
it is but the work of an instant, for, as the Little Flower of Jesus says 
so beautifully in her autobiography: “The good God does not need 
years to accomplish His work of love in a soul. One ray from His 
Heart can in an instant make His flower bloom for all eternity. Love 
can supply for length of years. Jesus, because He is eternal, regards 
not the time, but only the love.” 


The Jewish Boy of Cracow 


Such a flower was the little Jewish boy of Cracow, the story of 
whose conversion we here reproduce.* It was in the year 1918. The 
difficult times which succeeded the war compelled many a student to 





*This story is taken from the student’s account to Rev. P. Moskata, . 
a Jesuit Father in Cracow, who, in response to an inquiry whether the 
event had really taken place, replied as follows: ‘““With regard to your 
welcome question about the wonderful conversion of the Jewish boy of 
Cracow, allow me to inform you as follows: I myself wrote an account 
of this affair (in the Polish Herz-Jesu Kalender 1925) just as I had 
heard it from the mouth of the University student who had helped the 
Jewish boy with his studies. I had no intention of presenting the story 
in a poetic form, only of faithfully relating it just as I had received it. 
Neither can I believe that the student was exaggerating, as he told it 
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seek for means to defray his expenses, and it was thus that a young 
student at the University accepted the tutorship of Emil, the thirteen- 
year-old son of a wealthy Jewish family. From the start, Emil showed 
a deep interest in the Christian Religion, and was particularly con- 
cerned about the personality of Jesus Christ whom the Jews had denied 
and crucified. He plied his tutor with endless questions, until the 
latter, quite out of patience, declared: ‘What is the good of all this? 
All this talk will not make you a Christian. Attend to your studies, 
for if you don’t you will fail in your examination and then your mother 
will blame me.”’ It may be remarked, incidentally, that the tutor was 
himself not a very fervent Catholic at the time, and this, combined 
with the fact that he was not particularly sympathetic toward the 
Jews, accounts for his indifferent attitude toward the young seeker 
after the truth. 


Before the Tabernacle 


The boy returned to the subject again and again, and finally ex- 
torted from his tutor the promise that he would take him some day 
to see a Catholic church. Accordingly, on the feast of St. Stanislaus 
Kostka (May 7), the two started for the famous cathedral of Wavel- 
hugel, chatting gaily about many things as they sauntered along. On 
entering the church, the sound of a little bell caught their attention. 
Evidently a Mass was being celebrated on some distant altar. The 
little Jewish boy fell on his knees, his face grew deathly pale, and with 
shining eyes he gazed as if spell-bound into the interior of the cathedral. 
Somewhat alarmed, his companion touched him on the shoulder and 
asked, ““‘What is the matter?” The boy did not reply, but, still kneel- 
ing, continued to gaze with rapt attention, while his lips moved as if 
he were speaking to someone. His strange behavior began to attract 
notice, to the embarrassment of the student who knew not what to 
make of it. 

Some moments passed. A priest passed by, bearing the holy 
Viaticum to a sick person and Emil looked at him with a rapt expres- 
sion, then arose and walked quietly to a side chapel where the Blessed 
Sacrament was reserved. For fully a quarter of an hour he knelt 
before the grating, his gaze fixed on the Tabernacle, immovable as one 
paralyzed, and the expression of his face was so beautiful that it re- 
minded his companion of the picture of the youthful St. Stanislaus. 
At last Emil arose, and with mysterious composure left the church. 
On being questioned as to what had occurred, he gave an evasive 
answer, but remarked repeatedly, with an air of conviction unusual 
to him: “The Lord Jesus is very good and beautiful.’’ At each such 
declaration it was easy to see that a warm and sorrowing love for our 


to me in confidence and with no idea of having it published. The best 
guarantee of the truth of his statement is, to my mind, the fact that 
after the event of the wonderful conversion related he altered very 
much, and from being a somewhat careless Catholic he became a very 
fervent one. He joined the Sodality of the Children of Mary and later 
entered a Seminary for young priests. When he told me the story he 
was studying Theology.” 
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Lord was burning in his young Jewish heart, if indeed it could still be 
called Jewish. 

In the weeks that followed, no direct reference was made to this 
incident, but Emil kept inquiring oftener and in a more decided man- 
ner about the truths of the Catholic Religion. On being reminded 
again that the examinations were approaching and that he would not 
be prepared for them if he did not attend to his studies, he declared 
that he was quite certain he would never go up for his examination, 
for he would die on the 8th of September and must be baptized first. 
The tutor, believing it to be merely a childish fancy, treated the matter 
lightly, but soon found that all his endeavors to advance the boy in his 
studies were useless. Thereupon, making some excuse to the boy’s 
mother, he discontinued the tutorship, feeling great relief to be able 
to withdraw from a situation which had become both difficult and 
mysterious. 


“Baptize Me!” 


The seventh of September arrived, and the student, who had quite 
forgotten about his former pupil, was surprised to receive a call from 
the boy’s mother. Emil was ill and longed to see him, she said, and at 
this the student suddenly remembered what the boy had said about 
dying on the 8th of September. He hastened to Emil’s bedside, but 
saw nothing alarming in his condition. Yet, when they were alone, 
Emil implored him with great earnestness, and with the appearance 
of one who believed that his soul was about to quit this world, to 
baptize him, for he was convinced that he would die on the following 
day. He promised, at the same time, to reveal something to his tutor 
as soon as the latter had carried out his wishes. Still doubtful, the 
student hesitated and began to make feeble objections, but the boy 
sprang from his bed, handed him a pitcher of water, and in a voice 
which rang out like a command from God, exclaimed: “‘Baptize me!”’ 
No longer able to refuse, the student, with trembling voice, complied 
with the boy’s request. 

Arising from his knees, the young Christian beamed with a happi- 
ness that was unearthly, and without waiting to be questioned, told 
in simple, childish words that the Lord Jesus had appeared to him in 
the cathedral, ‘“‘beautiful, desirable and worthy of all love,’’ and had 
foretold to him the day of his death, commanding him to receive holy 
baptism before that time. There was nothing in Emil’s movements 
or appearance to indicate that his end was near, but the next afternoon, 
when the student returned as he had promised, he found the boy’s 
mother almost in despair. The doctor had just gone, and had declared 
that he could not diagnose Emil’s illness, but that his pulse had become 
so weak that there was no longer any hope of a cure. The sick boy 
lay in his bed, his face radiant with happiness, and shortly afterwards 
yielded up his soul to God whose love had so taken possession of his 
young heart. When he lay on his bier, his face bore a sweet, saintly 
expression, as if indeed he were now tasting the sweetness and good- 
ness of the Lord Jesus who had so graciously appeared to him. 





o.— -—_ 
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God is Strict in His Justice Toward 
the Poor Souls 





HE sceptre of mercy which God sways during our life 
is, at the moment of death, exchanged for a sceptre of 
justice. As “nothing defiled can enter heaven,” God is 
obliged in justice to purify from every stain of sin, before 
receiving to His Divine embrace, those souls so dear to 
Him. The Church applies to the souls in purgatory the words of 
patient Job: “Have pity on me, have pity on me, at least you my 

friends, because the hand of the Lord hath touched me” (Job, xix. 21). 

Faults which we perhaps do not even notice, or at least consider as 
of no consequence, are, nevertheless, known to God. It is therefore 
very foolish so soon to discontinue praying for our dear departed ones, 
even if they have been good and virtuous, for God, in His justice, is 
obliged to punish not only the smallest venial sin, but also every 


imperfection. 
“Who,” says St. Bernard, “is so holy that he can say he owes 


nothing to that fire, that his soul is cleansed from every stain of sin? 
And who can boast of having a clean heart?” Indeed, even if it 
were not attested by Holy Scripture, we know that the number of 
those who cleanse their hearts from the stains of sin is small, and 
that very few are so perfect as to be wholly purified at the moment 


of death. 
Let us, therefore, during life fear God’s justice, make satisfaction 


for our suffering brethren in purgatory, and often think of the words 
of holy Job: “The heavens are not pure in His sight. How much 
more is man abominable and unprofitable, who drinketh iniquity like 
water?” ( Job. xv. 15, 16). 


Hours Seem like Years 


In his discourses on the holy souls, Rev. Joseph Harolius tells 
the following touching story: Two Fathers of the same Order had 
contracted a close and holy friendship, their object being to exhort 
and encourage each other in the service of God and fervently to work 
out their eternal salvation. Their mortifications were many, their 
penances austere, their prayers fervent, and their example most edi- 
fying. They carefully avoided infringing any rule of the Order, and 
above all strove always to arrive in good time for the recitation of 
the Divine Office. 

After some time, one of these Fathers fell ill, and all hopes for 
his recovery were abandoned. An angel appeared to him and warned 
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him that his end was near, telling him at the same time that on account 
of his venial sins he would have to go to purgatory until a Mass was 
offered up in his behalf, and that then he should enter into the joys 
of heaven and receive the reward of his zeal for the salvation of 
souls. Full of joy, the Father told his friend of the apparition, and 
entreated him, for the sake of their long friendship, to say a Mass for 
him as soon as possible after his death. Deeply touched, his friend 
assured him that he would do as he had requested. 

Scarcely had the Father closed his eyes in death when his friend, 
faithful to his promise, ascended the altar and with utmost fervor 
offered up the Holy Sacrifice, beseeching God in the name of the 
Victim on the altar, to have pity on the soul of his departed friend 
and admit him into the heavenly kingdom. After Mass, as he was 
making his thanksgiving, the soul of the deceased appeared to him, 
beaming with happiness and holy joy, but with a sad voice reproach- 
ing: “O brother, how badly you have kept your promise! You have 
left me in purgatory a whole year, and during all this long time 
neither you nor any of the other Fathers have ever said a Mass for 
me. What cruel neglect, for you could so easily have delivered 
me from those awful flames!” 

Awestruck by these words, the Father answered: “Why, I have 
just finished saying the Mass which I commenced directly after your 
death; your body still lies there, it is not yet buried; I assure you, 
I have faithfully kept my promise.” For a long time the apparition 
gazed at him in speechless astonishment, and then exclaimed: “Oh, 
how awful are the sufferings of purgatory that such a short time 
should appear to be a year! Blessed be God who in His mercy and 
goodness has shortened them so much for me! Forgive me, dear 
brother. I thank you with all my heart for your love and faithful 
friendship. I hasten now to heaven, where I shall see my Beloved 
face to face. But I shall not forget to ask Him to bless you for all 
you have done for me and to beg Him to unite us again in His king- 
dom, where the friendship we have begun upon earth, will flourish 
through the ages of eternity. Farewell! In heaven we shall meet 
again.” 





A gentleman who had been enrolled in our Association of Per- 
petual Adoration by his sister, wrote to her upon receiving the certifi- 
cate of enrollment and thanked her for the most appreciated and most 
beautiful gift that any person ever received, that of having his name 
placed before the Most Blessed Sacrament perpetually adored. 

For particulars address: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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St. Margaret Mary and the Souls in Purgatory 





HERE was no exception to the rule, in the case of 
St. Margaret Mary, that God’s saints are always 
helpers of the holy souls. In her letters we meet sev- 
eral proofs of her deep compassion for them and of 
the magnanimous charity with which she devoted her- 
self to afford them solace. 

In a letter to Mother de Saumaise, she writes: “She (Mother 
Greyfie, her Superior) gave me Holy Thursday night for the souls 
in purgatory. She permitted me to spend it before the Most Blessed 





Sacrament, where, for a while I was, as it were, completely surrounded 


by these suffering souls with whom I contracted a close friendship. 
Our Lord told me He had given me to them for the whole year, in 
order that I might do them as much good as possible.” This good 
was done them, but at the price of sufferings, physical and mental, 
endured by the saint, in which the hand of God was plainly traceable. 

In another letter to the same religious, she speaks of one poor 
soul who had been condemned to remain in great torments for five 
years because of her many faults. The poor soul appeared to the 
saint and told her pitiable tale. One point we might all take to 
heart: “J am here, too, for my uncharitableness, for having sowed 
disunion and been at variance with others, and on that account the 
prayers said for me where I lived are not applied to me. The Sacred 
Heart is without compassion for my sufferings because I had none 
for those whom I saw suffering.” 

In a third letter to the same mother, she speaks of the devotion 
to the Sacred Heart and what it effects for her “dear friends who 
are suffering.” “I hope,” she writes, “that you will not deny me 
fifteen other Masses to be said for M. in honor of the Sacred Heart... 
If you but knew the ardor with which these poor souls ask this new 
remedy, this sovereign remedy for their sufferings, for it is thus they 
speak of the devotion to the Sacred Heart and particularly of Masses 
said in Its honor!” 

One year, during the octave of All Souls, she gave to her novices 
the most detailed instructions how to sanctify their day in a manner 
to benefit the holy souls. Acts of charity, of mortification, of humility 
and of purity of intention were to be made during the different exer- 
cises of the day. “At night you will make the round of purgatory, 
in company with the Sacred Heart, consecrating to It all you have 
done during the day, and begging It to apply all the merit to these 
holy suffering souls.” 
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Church and Abbey of the Immaculate Conception, Conception, Mo. 


Benedictine Laybrothers 





Many readers of “Tabernacle and Purgatory’’ are to some extent 
acquainted with the life and work of Benedictine Fathers and Sisters, 
but have heard little or nothing about the life of the Benedictine 
Laybrother. 

The Laybrother is to the Benedictine Family what St. Joseph was 
in the humble household of Nazareth: he performs the manual labor 
in house, field and garden and workshop and thus enables the Monks 
to chant the Divine praises in choir, to teach school and to labor for 
the salvation of souls. 

Many a young man has long been wishing to make sure of eternal 
life by becoming a good religious after turning away from the turmoil, 
cares and distractions of the world and then earnestly following Christ. 
He feels that he has no calling for the sacred priesthood; he lacks the 
means and talents for a prolonged course of studies leading to pro- 
fessional life and shirks its awful responsibilities, but he is anxious 
to consecrate himself to the service of God. If this is the case, your 
desire may be realized by becoming a Laybrother in the Order of St. 
Benedict. 

Only two miles from the Convent of Perpetual Adoration, near 
Clyde, Missouri, there is such a place where healthy, God-fearing 
young men, who desire to lead a life consecrated to the service of God, 
will receive a hearty welcome. 


For further information write to the Rev. Father Instructor, 
Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 











312 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


The Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 





A Reproof to Modern Fashion 


HE little town of Limpias, in the northern part of Spain, 
has, in the last decade, gained much prominence through 
the marvelous manifestations of the so-called Miraculous 
Crucifix which hangs above the altar in the parish church. 
These manifestations still continue, and the following 

noteworthy incident is said to have taken place quite recently: — 

A certain aristocratic lady fainted shortly after having entered 

the church at Limpias, overcome by the angry look which the Santo 
Christo bent upon her. This happened also a second time, and when, 
with misgivings, no doubt, as to the cause of this anger, the same 
lady entered the church a third time, her eyes fell upon a notice which 
the pastor had posted at the entrance: “On account of the profound 
reverence due to the thrice holy God, every person who appears in 
a low-necked or transparent garment will be refused admittance, ir- 
respective of person.” Confounded and abashed, the lady now under- 
stood the angry expression on the features of the sacred image. 
Wrapping her mantle about her, and weeping bitter tears of contrition, 
she fell upon her knees at the feet of the Crucifix, and the eyes of 
the Santo Christo now rested upon her with a look of sympathy and 
pardon. — How often, in our times, might we not depict a look of 
disapproval on the Divine Countenance, could our eyes penetrate the 
mystic veils of the Eucharist?* 


A Striking Conversion 


Details of other striking manifestations have come to us under the 
authority of a prelate in the United States, who knows intimately the 
persons concerned. We regret that lack of space prevents our quoting 
the manuscript in full, but we believe the facts here related will be 
of great interest to our readers. 


*Wayside Gleaning. — Now that Dame Fashion has decreed that 
short skirts are no longer fashionable the pastors will have no difficulty 
in urging this reform. Until they heard the command from the dictators 
of fashions in Paris, women did not dare to change their mode of dress. 
Now they do not hesitate. Temporarily there may be a rebellion 
against long skirts in the land of the brave and the home of the knee, 
but eventually, the new fashions will be adopted. 

It is humorous to note that what was considered old fashioned two 
months ago now becomes ultra-modern. What the exhortations of the 
Holy Father and pastors throughout the world failed to do, the dress 
designers in Paris accomplished. And women say they are not slaves 
to fashion. (Quoted) 
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During March. 1925, Mr. N. and his wife, residents in a state of 
the Middle West, (U.S.A.) decided to include Limpias in their itinerary 
of a trip to Europe. Mr. N. was a devout convert. His wife had been 
reared in the bosom of a strict Lutheran family. Though she lost by 
degrees the faith of her childhood, she was still an earnest seeker after 
truth and read extensively. One great doubt of her life which she 
yearned to have solved was the question of the personal love of God 
for each individual soul. She longed to know the truth concerning 
the relations between the Creator and His creatures. An interest in the 
Catholic Church was aroused in Mrs. N. by the conversion of her 
husband, a very able and cultured American who, after years of read- 
ing and serious thought, embraced the Catholic Faith a year before, 
in 1924. 

On April Ist, Mr. and Mrs. N. arrived at Limpias. Mr. N. hoped 
the manifestation of the Crucifix might effect his wife’s conversion, but 
she maintained a skeptical attitude with regard to the alleged miracles. 
On entering the church, a feeling of absolute apathy came over Mrs. 
N. and she steeled herself against any possible illusion. 

But behold, here in this quiet church of Limpias, she was to re- 
ceive a solution of her life’s difficulties. At the feet of the Holy Christ 
of Limpias, Divine Mercy was to effect a spiritual transformation in 
her soul. A priest-friend was saying Holy Mass and Mr. N. served. 
There began for Mrs. N. a series of manifestations, the truth of which 
can scarcely be doubted; (1) because of her utterly skeptical attitude 
on reaching Limpias; (2) because of the testimony of her own senses 
to the truth of the Transfigurations repeated in various ways, and at dif- 
ferent intervals; (3) because of the fruits later produced in her soul. 

She beheld our Savior writhing in an agony on the Cross as though 
His Heart were rent with pain. He bent His all-knowing eyes upon her, 
and she realized that Christ read the inmost secrets of her soul. From 
a look, first of severity, our Lord’s countenance took on an expression 
of loving kindness... Mrs. N. felt deeply touched. She beheld our 
Savior raise His eyes and move His lips in prayer. Sentiments of 
compunction stirred her soul. 

Next, our Lord’s expression seemed one of eager expectancy. At 
this moment some persons entered the church, evidently a father and 
mother and their three children. “Never in my life have I witnessed 
such love as our Lord showed for those people,” wrote Mrs. N. “It 
could be plainly seen, they were very dear to Him.” Our Lord’s face 
then became sad. He sighed. He seemed so solicitous about them, 
but they apparently did not interiorly respond. Our Savior’s conde- 
scension, tenderness, love and solicitude thus manifested, infused won- 








314 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


derful light into the soul of the beholder ‘as to the love of God for 
His creatures. Her heart was rent with grief as she beheld Christ pass 
through the terrible agony on the Cross. How great the value of the 
human soul, the depths of God’s mercy and the extent of His uncon- 
querable love 
which caused 
Him to suffer so 
much for sinful 
man! 

In a most ex: 
ceptional way 
the mystery of 
the Real Pres- 
ence was also 
manifested to 
Mrs. N. She 
had been study- 
ing the Crucifix 
and the people 
during Mass. 
She became lost 
in thoyght, pon- 
dering over 
these happen- 
ings in a Catho- 
lic church—the 
Church which 
taught the al- 
most incredible 

Striking representation of the Miraculous Crucifix doctrine that the 

of Limpias, Spain Body and Blood 

of Christ were 

really, truly and substantially present on the altar at the words of 
Consecration. Suddenly she became aware of a great change taking 
place in regard to the altar itself. It appeared enlarged and to make 





three movements upward towards the Crucifix. The Tabernacle shone 


like a globe of light; at the same moment, sheets of light were thrown 
out on each side and upward. Noticing these marvels, Mrs. N. quickly 
looked above to the Crucifix and beheld our Savior, no longer as a 
lifeless image, but with His head, shoulders, eyes and lips moving, 
in the death-agony, the Body undergoing the most terrible physical 
sufferings she had ever witnessed. Her first impulse was to bring 





| 
| 
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relief to her suffering Redeemer, to climb on a ladder to the holy 
image, or rather, to the agonizing Christ she beheld there, and to take 
Him down from the Cross: — But grace enlightened her: Holy Mass 
is a renewal of the Sacrifice of the Cross —this very act was for our 
salvation! —Oh, the mercy of God and His love for the souls of 
men! Again an unexpected answer to her questioning spirit. 

Mrs. N. testifies that the transformation from the wooden figure 
of the Crucified to the living, breathing, agonizing Body took place 
several times before her eyes on the occasion of this first visit, some- 
times our Lord’s look being directed at each one in the church with 
an expression of intense personal interest. Once she perceived a 
joyous smile on the lips of the Holy Christ. He was not looking at 
her, however, but at a little girl who had just entered the church. 
A look of unspeakable affection was depicted on the sacred counte- 
nance as the eyes of our Savior followed the innocent child up the 
side aisle. What tenderness that look portrayed! Mrs. N. welcomed 
this vision with a feeling of deepest relief and gratitude; she was 
now beginning to understand the mystery of Divine mercy and love, 
God’s tenderness for each individual soul, but she had likewise been 
taught that God forces no one; He leaves the will free to co-operate 
with the Divine designs. 

On the third day, Mr. and Mrs. N. left Limpias to return two 
weeks later. She noticed further manifestations on this latter occasion. 

The sequel to this narrative is very interesting. Mrs. N., after 
a year’s study and instruction, accepted fully the teachings of the 
Catholic Faith. Something very remarkable in the case seems to be 
a sort of infused knowledge which this God-seeking person received 
and which is shown particularly in the “information classes” held at 
the Cathedral church of her city. Uniformly she has a ready answer 
for the most difficult question asked. Today her husband rejoices in 
the fervor of his wife. She is devoting herself with great zeal to 
missionary work in her home city, endeavoring to bring the light of 
faith to others who still dwell in the darkness of doubt and unbelief. 

Mr. N. saw nothing unusual or extraordinary while visiting the 
church of the miraculous Crucifix of Limpias. On their going to the 
sacristy and questioning the parish priest, the latter declared that he 
himself had never seen anything — although there are now collected 
five large volumes of statements by thousands of eye-witnesses who — 
some of them formerly scoffers and unbelievers — have seen the trans- 
figurations take place on various occasions and have made affidavits 
in regard to the facts. ' 


2 + 
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The Message from Konnersreuth 


By Rt. Rev. Sigmund Waitz, D.D. 
Continued 

No pamphlet written on Theresa Neumann has enjoyed so wide 
a circulation as this booklet by the Rt. Rev. Sigmund Waitz, Bishop 
of Feldkirch and Innsbruck. Bishop Waitz has several times visited 
the stigmatic and spoken to her intimately. His booklet published 
about one year ago has already gone through numerous editions and 
over 320,000 copies have been sold of the German work alone. 

“No matter how many different editions may appear about Theresa 
Neumann of Konnersreuth, this one cannot fail to do immense good. 
Once known, there will be a demand for tens of thousands. We should 
pray earnestly for the propagation of this booklet. It will de more 
good than many sermons!” — This was the recommendation given to 
the brochure, ‘“‘The Message from Konnersreuth,’”’ * by the Rt. Rev. 
Prelate who reviewed the English translation. 


Our Lord’s Mildness and Goodness 


HE multiplication of the loaves and other miracles were 
also mentioned. Theresa repeatedly spoke about the 
mildness and goodness of the Savior, and greatly empha- 
sized that one should have a boundless confidence in Him. 
Her own familiar intercourse with our Blessed Lord is 

childlike and simple. We should have boundless confidence in Jesus, 

Theresa says; this rejoices His Divine Heart. The more confidence we 
have in Him, the more favors we shall receive. Want of confidence 
grieves Him. Theresa has received the instruction: Encourage people 

to have confidence in God. Truthfulness, sincerity and a childlike dis- 
position must be combined with this confidence. Anything opposed to 
this is displeasing to our Lord. Theresa says this refers also to souls 

near and dear to Him; so that our Lord seems to withdraw tempora- 
rily from souls who are wanting in confidence. This was something 
sublime and impressive, and yet it is in reality extremely simple and 
comprehensible. St. Teresa of the Child Jesus, who has often appeared 
and spoken to her namesake at Konnersreuth, repeatedly admonishes 
her to be simple, humble and childlike. Once Theresa exclaimed: “Oh, 
how our Lord despises the proud. He cannot bear them! How He 
abhors haughtiness!” The wicked spirit has tried to divert her from 
this simplicity and childlike candor, —1I heard this from others, es- 
pecially from the Reverend Pastor. But as soon as she perceives the 
evil spirit, she resists it resolutely. 

After we had enjoyed the conversation, especially about the life 
of our Lord, for some hours, we repaired to the Cistercian monastery at 





*Price 10¢ per copy; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 
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Waldsassen, to return again early the next morning. I arranged with 
the Reverend Pastor to bring Theresa Holy Communion the following 
day, shortly after six o’clock in the morning. We had been told that 
at Holy Communion on Friday, Theresa receives but a small particle 
of the Sacred Host, which she swallows with extreme difficulty, while 
on other days she receives the usual sized small Host, which being 
placed on her tongue, vanishes. 

On our way to Waldsassen, the Cistercian Father, Rev. P. Amadeus 
of Mehrerau, related many things as a supplement to my visit. I 
compared what Theresa had said, with other reports. For instance, 
how on the 15th of August she had seen the death of the Mother of 
God — a quiet, peaceful death, a calm leave-taking of this world and 
a joyful anticipation of her arrival in heaven. The Holy Mother of 
God died in Jerusalem, in a room adjoining the supper room. The 
apostles surrounded her. It was painful for them to see the Mother 
of God depart, but they were filled with consolation on witnessing 
her beautiful death. The apostles then bore the body to Mt. Olivet, 
and buried it in a simple tomb which they closed. Theresa then saw 
how angels descended from heaven when the Blessed Virgin came 
forth from the grave, how the celestial spirits bore her up, how many 
angels accompanied her, and how then the Savior, bright and radiant, 
came from heaven to greet her. When the apparition vanished, 
Theresa felt very sad that she was forced to remain on earth, but she 
soon resigned herself to the will of God. 

This is similar to a scene described by St. Augustine in his 
“Confessions.” At Ostia, he and his mother meditated on heaven, 
penetrating deeper and deeper into the glory of God, remaining mute 
with admiration at the blissful vision revealed to them. Referring to 
this, the great Doctor of the Church writes: “We returned again to 
earth and again heard the noise of words, but our hearts were filled 
with longing for heaven.” 

By and by an identical picture forms itself in Theresa Neumann, 
in consequence of the many visions on the life and sufferings of 
Christ, as was the case with Anna Catherine Emmerich. This was the 
impression of our first meeting. It was charming and convincing, 
indeed, yet one cannot say that it was overpowering. She gave evidence 
of a life in Christ, a constant intercourse with Him, marked by fervent 
and childlike confidence, but manifested no unusual signs which 
would affect one deeply. 

Matters developed entirely different the following day. We 
motored to Konnersreuth at the appointed time. The American priest 
was my companion. Father Amadeus promised to come later. 
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When we entered the sacristy, there were already six or eight priests 
waiting to celebrate Holy Mass. Others came later. On this particular 
forenoon, thirty or forty priests must have been there. All had come 
to behold the image of the Passion. There were many people in the 
church, — devout people. After Holy Mass, they prayed the three 


Ave Marias aloud, slowly, with edifying unison. 


Theresa’s Reception of Holy Communion 


Accompanied by the Reverend Pastor, Father Naber, Msgr. Molz 
from Speyer, and Father R. from America, I carried the Most Blessed 
Sacrament to the Neumann home. The dwelling is about a hundred 
steps from the church. As we crossed the large yard, we met some 
strangers, but not many. The house is a one-story, gabled building. 
Theresa’s parents, with several of her brothers and sisters, knelt at the 
entrance of the house waiting for us, and then accompanied our Lord 
up to Theresa’s room. 

When we entered, Theresa was in the ecstasy of suffering. She 
was sitting upright in her bed. She wore a white shawl. Blood, in 
perhaps four streams, was flowing down her cheeks. She was raised up 
quite high. Sitting, she stretched out both hands before her. The 
wounds were more distinctly visible than on the preceding day. 
Her face wore an expression of such frightful pain as to change her 
beyond recognition. Even the first glance was affecting. On her gown, 
at the left side of the chest, blood was visible. It was caused from a 
wound as large as the palm of a hand, corresponding to the wound of 
our Lord’s pierced Heart. It bled profusely. On her gown, other 
stains of blood were also visible. The blood from her face flows 
down over the cheeks, now and then drips on her gown, but most gener- 
ally unites under the chin. 

I placed the Most Blessed Sacrament on the table, upon which 
were a Crucifix, a number of candles, and many flowers. This was all 
_ of which I took notice at the time. | The Reverend Pastor recited the 
prescribed prayers. He remarked to me: “You must be prepared, 
for Theresa will take hold of your surplice.” Presently I heard her 
call out, in a sweet voice like that of a child: “Savior! Savior!” Love, 
joy, longing, confidence, petition, were all expressed in this simple, 
touching prayer. Now that I should describe it, I feel as did St. 
Mechtilde, who wrote: “These are the words sung by the voice, but the 
sweet melodies of the heart must remain untold, for human hand is 
incapable of describing them.” Such manner of prayer, such intimate 
vnion with Christ, God the Father has revealed to little ones. These 
secrets are hidden from those who consider themselves wise and pru- 
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dent. Theresa reclined on her pillow. She grasped my surplice as 
though wishing to draw me nearer to her in order to hasten the moment 
of union with Jesus, whilst she repeated the words: “Savior! Savior!” 
I gave her only a small particle of the Sacred Host, which she swal- 
lowed with difficulty. An expression of joy irradiated her face. It 
was something very striking to witness— this expression of joy on 
her countenance, while her eyes bled, and streams of blood were 
visible on her cheeks. In profound silence she continued some time 
in her devout thanksgiving. 


Three States of Her Ecstasy 


Theresa soon passed over into the state of “elevated repose,” as 
the Reverend Pastor calls it. In this condition she is unconscious of 
suffering, until her powers are restored. She appears lifted out of 
herself, and it seems in another world, in the world of the supernatural. 
She is not aware of what she speaks in this condition, nor of what 
others say to her; neither is she conscious of who is present. 

On the days of suffering, three distinct stages are discernable. 
The first is the vision of suffering, in which she beholds Jesus in His 
Passion. She sits upright, stretches forth her hands toward Him, 
whilst the cruel sufferings of the Savior are being strikingly depicted 
on her countenance. If the Reverend Pastor gives an explanation 
regarding her various sufferings, one may recognize each single stage 
of the Passion.* In this state, she herself does not speak. Her hands 
are extended; sometimes she folds them; sometimes it seems as if 
she wished to ward off someone. Over her features pass varying ex- 
pressions of fright, displeasure and bitterness. This state lasts a short 
time — scarcely fifteen minutes — then she sinks back into the second 
condition, which the Reverend Pastor calls that of “childlike timidity.” 
In this second state, Theresa suffers intensely; she sighs and moans. 
When questioned by the Reverend Pastor, she relates what she is wit- 
nessing. She speaks like a five-year-old child of only a limited com- 
prehension, is unable to grasp numbers and in childish language de- 
scribes those persons whom she sees during the Passion of our Lord. 
Many times, in this condition, she repeats the words she hears in the 
Aramaic language without understanding their meaning. She repro- 
duces accurately the difference in the language as it is spoken by 
Caiphas and the apostles. One might say: Caiphas speaks the written 
language — the apostles, the language of the common people. 

In this condition she experiences the full bitterness of suffering. 


*The Rev. Naber has frequently witnessed her ecstasies on Friday, 
and sometimes, for the benefit of bystanders, he explains the various 
stages of Theresa’s sufferings. 
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Whereas at other times she manifests a cheerful readiness to suffer. 
the words “I cannot” or “I will not” now escape her lips. Nature 
experiences a horror, a dread of suffering, as our Lord Himself 
manifested on Mt. Olivet when He prayed: “Father, ... let this chalice 
pass from Me” (Matt. xxvi. 39). No sooner, however, does a priest 
impart his blessing, than she rouses herself and says: “Now the Lord 
has bestowed something good upon me. He is so good!” and once 
more joyously expresses her readiness to suffer. To be continued. 





“The Light Shineth in the Darkness...”’ 


Jesus, the Light of the World, is born anew each day upon our 
altars. In the Blessed Sacrament He dwells among us, but alas, how 
many there are who know Him not, who do not receive Him. “But to 
as many as received Him,” St. John tells us, ‘‘He gave power to become 
the sons of God.” His grace is active in the souls of all who honor 
Him in the Sacrament of His Love. Before the Blessed Sacrament, 
exposed, it is fitting that many candles should burn in veneration of the 
Divine Majesty there enthroned. Let your candle represent to Him 
your faith in this Adorable Mystery and your reception of His Divine 
doctrine. 

A friend writes: ‘‘My dear Sisters, I must confess that since the 
time I began having candles burned on your altar before the Blessed 
Sacrament exposed, I have felt a grace working within me and a 
strength that I was not aware of before.” 

For an alms of 50¢, a large wax candle will be burned one whole 
day and one whole night in our Adoration Chapel before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament exposed; for $3.50, one week; for $12.00, one month. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 
Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 
For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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Select any ONE article 


These Premiums are given for NEW Subscriptions only; not sold. 


1 NEW Subscription — A 4 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix— An oxidized Mir- 
aculous Medal—A St. Jude Medal— 
3 aluminum Jubilee Medals of St. 
Benedict — A Vigil Light burned 
one day — A brightly colored Lawn 
Handkerchief 9 in. square. 


2 NEW Subscriptions — A 5 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix— A gold-plated Ju- 
bilee Medal of St. Benedict —A St. 
Christopher Auto Medal 1% in. 
diameter — A Standing Picture cov- 
ered with uninflammable celluloid, 
44% x2% in. — A Glass Paper 
Weight, 24% x4 in. 


3 NEW Subscriptions —A 6 in. ivory 
Statue of the Sacred Heart OR of 
our Lady of Grace —A 6 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix—A 4% in. metal 
statue of St. Jude —A black cocoa 
Rosary on silver-plated chain —A 
sterling silver Thimble; all sizes. 


4 NEW Subscriptions — A 7 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix— A Placard of the 
Little Flower, 5%x7% in. — A 
Pocket Manual—complete prayer- 
book; genuine leather; gilt edges — 
A keen-edged Scissors. 


5 NEW Subscriptions —A 7% in. Ebony 
Crucifix — “The Golden Book,” 
leather binding; red edges; 3% x 
5% — One Year’s Subscription, 
Free — Four Drawer Cabinet of 
Quality Stationery. 


6 NEW Subscriptions — Onyx Medallion 
of the Head of Christ, 4% x 2% in.— 
Onyx Medallion of the Sacred Heart 
and of the Blessed Virgin, 2%x1% 
in. — “‘Catholic’s Pocket Manual’’ 
bound in Seal Morocco; gold edges — 
An Ever Sharp Pencil. 


7 NEW Subscriptions — Crucifix on the 
Rocks Paper Weight, 2 x 4 in. — 
Billfold, 3x4% in. folded; black 
sheepskin. 


8 NEW Subscriptions — A 10 in. nickel 
bound Crucifix — Cocoa Rosary; sil- 
ver-plated chain, 24 in. — “‘The 
Golden Book,” leather binding; red 
under gold edges — A_ genuine 
Leather Underarm Purse for Ladies, 
4% x8%4 in. —A real Pearl Handle 
Knife. 


10 NEW Subscriptions — A 12 in. Rose- 
wood Hanging Crucifix; oxidized 
Corpus —Icy-Hot Thermos Bottle, 
quart size. 


12 NEW Subscriptions — A Rosewood 
standing Crucifix 7% in. — The 
book: Dolorous Passion of our Lord 
according to Anna C. Emmerich — 
Unique Rubber Window Washer. 


15 NEW Subscriptions—aA 12 in. Statue 
of St. Jude — A Rubber Rug in rich 
colors — green, maroon, gray or blue, 
40 x 21 in. 


20 NEW Subscriptions — Real Mother 
of Pearl Rosary; silver chain; 24 
in. — Extra quality black Cocoa Ro- 
sary; sterling silver chain; 19 in. — 
Fine Umbrella, navy blue, red, black, 
green or purple. 


25 NEW Subscriptions — Sterling Sil- 
ver Rosary; sterling silver beads; in 
handsome lined box — 7 piece linen 
Table Set — Rayon Pillow, 17x21 
in., rose, blue, green or gold — 
Metal Smoking Stand. 


40 NEW Subscriptions — A pair of Can- 
dlesticks and Crucifix — A Lunch 
Set in Carrying Case. 


50 NEW Subscriptions — A 13 in. Stat- 
ue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil 
Light Glass — A fringed oval Ax- 
minster Rug, 26 x 48 in. 


75 NEW Subscriptions — Sick-Call Set 
Linen Table Cloth, 68x67% in., 
6 napkins 21 x 20% in. 


For full description of the above articles see May or June 1929 issues of 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory.” 
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20 NEW Subscriptions 


Select any ONE of these articles 


Real Mother of 
Pearl Rosary, 
with large oval 
beads on silver 
chain with silver 
cross and cen- 
ter connection, 
length 24 in. 
Enclosed in a 
neatly lined box. 
Something extra 
and really beau- 
tiful, a suitable 
present for your 
mother or 
grandmother. 


Extra Quality Rosary 


Extra quality Rosary, medium 
black cocoa beads on sterling sil- 
ver chain, with artistic cross and 
center piece of same, length 19 in. 
This rosary is both attractive and 
enduring and makes an excellent 
gift for all. 


A Fine Umbrella 


A fine Gloria Cloth Umbrella; 
made of the famous long-wearing 
fabric which looks like silk. State 
color wanted. It can be had in the 
following: navy blue; red; black; 
green or purple. 


NEW Subscriptions 


Select ONE of the articles below 


Linen Table Set 


A Table Set of one cloth, 54x 
54 in. and six napkins size 14x14 
in. Woven of strong ali linén yarn, 
soft finish, giving unusual length of 
wear. Hemmed for use; has at- 
tractive floral pattern. 


A Ruffled Pillow 


A ruffied Rayon Pillow 17 x 21; 
artistically trimmed. State color 
desired: rose, blue, green or gold. 


Smoking Stand 
A beautiful metal Smoking 
Stand. Will not tip. A practical 
gift. 


Sterling Silver Rosary 
with sterling silver 


beads in a handsome 
lined box. This silver 
rosary is a _ treasure 
for anyone to possess. 
The longer it is used, 
the more beautiful it 
beeomes. It is our 
most: appropriate Sil- 
ver Jubilee gift for the 
silver jubilee number 
(25) of subscriptions. 
We hope to have the 
pleasure of presenting 
it to many of our dear 
friends. 











